The contention of the two famom HoufeSt 
And more then fo, thou haft moft traitoroufly erefted a Gram, 
mar fchoole,toinfcfttheyouthoftheRcaIme, andagainftthe 
Kings Crownc and dignity, thoii haft built vp apaper Mill- nay 
itwillbeefaidctotliy face, that thou kcep’ft mcninthyhoufc 
that daily reads ofbookes with red letters, & talks ofaNowue 
and a Verbe^ and fuch abhominable words as no Chriftian eare 
is able to endure it. ' 

And befides all this, thou haft appointed certaine Jlufticesof 
the Peace, in euery fhire, to hang honeft men that fteal for their 
liuing, and becaufe they could not reade , thou haft hong them 
vp ; onely for which caufe,they were moft worthy to liuc. 
Thou rideft on a foot-cloth, doft thou not ? 

1S47. Yes, what oft hat? 

Cade. Marry I fay, thou oughteft not to let thy horfe wcare 3 
cloake, when an honeftet man then thy fclfe, goes in his hofe 8s 
doublet. 

Say. You men ofKent.i 

uill. Kent, what of Kent ? 

Say. Nothing, but 

Cade. Bomtmterum, zounds what’s that? 

7 >ickf. He fpcakes French. 

Wi//, No t is Dutch* 

Nicke. No tis Outaltan, I know it well enough.^, 

Say. Vient (in the Commentaries Caefar wrote) 

Term’d it tbcciuilftplaceof all this Land : , 

Then Noble Country-men heare me but fpcake, 

I fold not France, nor loft I Normandie. 

Cade. But wherefore doft thou fhake thy head fo ? 

Say. It is the palfic, and notfcarc that makes me. 

Cade. Nay, thou noddft thy head at vs, as who wouldftfay. 
Thou wilt be euen with me ifthougetftaway r 
But ile make thee fure enough no w I haue thee. 

Go take him to the ftandard in Cheape-fide, »and choppe ofthis 
head, and then goto Mile-end grecneto fir lames Cromer his 
fon in Law, and cut off his head too, and bring them to me vp' 

pon two poles prcfcmly. Away with him. . , „ j... 

^ ^ Exit oM or ivo with the 

There. 


of rorke and LaneaSier. 

There {hall not a Nobleman weare a head on his ftioulders. 

But he {hall pay me tribute for it. 

Nor there {hall not a maide be married, but be {Irall fee to mec 
for her. 

May den-head or elfe, lie haue it my felfe : 

Marry I will that married men {hall hold of me in ca^te. 

And that their wiucs lhall be as free as heart can think, or toong 
can tell. 

Enter Kobin. 

Rob, O Captaine, London-bridge is a fire. 

C4^. Runne to Billingfgate, and fetch Pitch and Flaxe, and 
quench it. 

Snter and a Sargeant, 

Sargeant. luftice, iuftice,! pray you fir, let me haueiuftice of 
this fellow hccre., 

{^ade. Why what has he done ? 

Sarg. Alas fir he has rauiftit my wife. 

Why my Lord he would haue refted me. 

And I went and entred my Adfion in his wiues paper houl^ 
Cat^. Dicke follow thy fute in her common place. 

Your horfon villaine, you arc a Sergeant, you’l 

Take any man by the throate for twelue pence 5 
And reft a man when he is at dinner 

An^auc him to pri fon ere the mcatc be out on’s mouth. 

Go Dicke take him hence, and cutout his tongue for cooains 

Hough him for running, and to conclude, 

Braue him with his ownemace. ’ 

I. / ... , Exit with the Sareeant, 

the Lord Sayes headland fir lames 

tromersjVpo^ two poles. 

“ '""r >i'«" 

E»ter the D«ke of Buckingham, and Lord C/iford. the 

r/ f\xn. ,n ^^^^ofu^'ttberland, 

Whafm!!i^ Countrey-mcn, and warlike friends of ICent, . ■ 

Whatmeancs thefe mucinous rebellions, 
iiiaeyou4n«roqpcsdo.nmftcr thus your feluesj 
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